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From Dickens's Household Words.

A QUEEN'S REVENGE.
The lifting ol Gustavus Adolphus, the faithfulProtestant, the great General, and the good

K ng of Sweden, has been long since rendered
familiar to readers of his.ory. We all know
h >w this renowned warrior and monarch was
beloved by his Boldiers and subjects, how
successfully be fought through a long and
fearful war, and how nobly he died on the
lield of battle. With his death, however, the
interest of the English reader in Swedish affairs
seems to terminate. Those who have followed
the narrative of his life carefully to the end
n,,v remember that he left behind him an only
i Inid.a daughter named Christina; but of the
character of this child, aud of her extraordinaryadventures after she grew to womanhood,
the public in England is for the most part entirelyignorant. In the popular historical and
rmn tn'uc literature of France, Queen Christina
is i prominent and a notorious character. In
the literature of this country, she has hitherto
1,.- ti allowed but little chance of making her
w iy to the notice of the world at large.And yet, the life of this woman is in itself a
i in nice. At six years old, she was Queen of
Sweden, with the famous Oxenstiern lor guar-Tiiis great aud good man governed the ,Kingdom in her name uutil she had lived jlhr .ugh her minority. Four years after her
i p.nation, she of her own accord abdicated jher rights in favor of her cousin, Charles Gustavus.Voting and beautiful, the most learned <and most accomplished woman of her time, she jresolutely I timed her back on the throne of her (11111*-1 tancc, and, publicly betraying her dislike |of the empty p imp and irksome restraint of £
r lit v. set I >rth to wander through civilized rEurope in the character of an independent t
t r i Vi-iie-r_ wVtn was f a oqo «11

j " .w WV1*VU liV UXJXj Bit TOilCVICS gcf men and manners, to collect all the knowl- ]edge which the widest experience conld give Iisf*r, and to measure her mind boldly against ft!; greatest minds of the age wherever she a
went. So far, the interest excited by her char- jacter and her adventures is of the most picture-ijuelyattractive kind. There is some- ctlim/ strikingly new in the spectacle of a I

,ing Oueeu who prefers the pursuit cf iku .wfodge to the possession of a throne, and awhv barters a royal birthright for the privilege acf being free. Unhappily, the portrait of Chris- 0tit.a cannot be painted throughout in bright b
t 1 rs only. It is not pleasant to record of her, d
that, when her travels brought her to Rome, ash»- abandoned the religion for which her father hfou It and died. It is still leBS agreeable to 1<
a id, that she freed herself from other restraints Cbe.-ides the restraint of royalty, and that, if she o
whs menially distinguished by her capacities, t<she was also morally disgraced by her vices o
and her crimes. ft

The everts in the strange life of Christina. h
esfie tally these which are connected with her a
actions and adventures in the character of a
(jseen errant. present the freshest and the lc
most ample materials for a biography, which tl
might be regarded in England as a new contri- w
Lution to our historical literature. Within the si
meessarily limited space at our command in tb
these columns, it is impossible to follow her, a
with sufficient attention to details, through the gadventures which attended her travelling ca- e<
reer. One, however, among the many strange tl
and startling passages in her life may profita- ai
61y b« lntrouuced in this p'ace. The events of w
whieh the narrative is composed throw Hadttjn gi
many ways, on the manutio, naDits, and opin- tr

ions, of a past age, and they can, moreover, be w

presented in this place in the very wotds of an v<

eye witness, who beheld them two centuries ago. d
The scene is in I'aris; the time is the close T

of the year sixteen hundred and fifty seven ; the tl
persons are the wandering Queen Christina, tl
her grand equerry, the Marquis Monaldeaehi,
and Father I,e Bel of the Convent of Fontaine tl
Mean, the witness whose testimony we are n<

shortly about to cite.
Monald* selii, as his name implies, was a" k

Italian !>y birth, lie was a handsome, accotn w

plished n an. r< fined in his manners, supple in
his disposition, and possessed of the art of ma- si

Kin.; himself eminently agreeable in the society p
of women. With these personal recomtnenda- tl
ti'ms, he sodn won his way to the favor of
Q1 en Christina. Out of the long list of her n

lovers, not one of the many whom she encour- g
aged caught so long and firm a hold of her ca- n

pricious fancy as Slonaldeschi. The intimacy it
between thein probably took its rise, on her side
a' least, in as deep a sincerity of affection as it b
was in Christina's nature to feel. On the Bide
of the Italian, the connection was prompted b
sole!v hy ambition. As soon as he had risen o
to the distinction and reaped all the advantages v

of the position of chief favorite in the Queen's a

Court, fie wearied of his royal mistress, and ad- s
dressed his attentions secretly to a young Ro- e
man lady, whose youth and beauty powerfully (
attracted hiin, and whose fatal influence over
Ins actions ultimately led to his ruin and his a
death. c

After endeavoring to ingratiate himself with
the Bunan lady, in various ways, Monaldeschi <3
found that the surest means of winning her
favor lay in satisfying her malicious curiosity s
on the subject of the private life and the secret r
frailties ot Queen Christina. He was not a t
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iiifcfH of honor, when the interests of his own in- <
trigues happened to be concerned; and he i
shamelessly took advantage of the position t
that he held towards Christina to commit r

breac hes of confidence of the most inexcusably i
ungratelul and the moat meanly infamous kind. <
He gave to the ltomau lady the series of the 1
Queeu's let'ers to himself, which contained se- i
«rets that she had revealed to him in the fullest \
confidence of his worthiness to be trusted ; t
more than this, he wrote letters of his own to
the new object of his addresses, in which he ridi- j
culed the (Queen's foudneas for him, and sarcas- '

tieally described her smallest personal defects 1
with a heartless effrontery which the most pa-tient and long-suffering of women wonld have
found i* impossible to forgive. While he was ]
thus privately betraying the confidence that had
been reposed in him, he was publicly affecting
the most unalterable attachment and the most
sincere respect for the Queen.
For some time, this disgraceful deception

proceeded successfully. But the hour of the
discovery was appointed, and the instrument of
effecting it was a certain Cardinal who was desirousof supplanting Monaldeschi in the
Queen's favcr. The priest contrived to get
possession of the whole correspondence which
had been privately placed in the hands of the
Reman lady, including, besides Christina's letters,the letters which Monaldeschi had written
in ridicule of his royal mistress. The whole
colb-etiou of documents was enclosed by the
Cardinal in one packet, and was presented by
him, at a private audience, to the Queen.

It is at this critical point of the story that
the testimony of the eye-witness whom we proposeto quote, begins. Father La Bel was
present at the fearful execution of the Queen's
vengeance on Monaldeschi, and was furnished
with copies of the whole correspondence which
had been abstracted from the possession of the
Roman lady. Having been trusted with the Be-
cret, he id wisely and honorably silent throughouthis narrative on the subject of Monaldeschi'soffence. Such particulars of the Italian'sbaseness and ingratitude as have been
presented here, have been gathered from the
somewhat contradictory reports which were currentat the time, and which have been preservedby the old French collectors of historical anecdotes.Such further details of the extraordinarypunishment of Monaldeschi's offence as are
now to follow, may be given in the words of
Father Le Bel himself. The reader will understandthat his narrative begins immediatelyalter Christina's discovery of the perfidy of her
favorite.

The tlth of November, 1657, (writes FatherLe Bel.) at a quarter past nine in the morning,Cjueen Christina of Sweden, being at that time
lodged in the royal palace of Fontaineblean,
sent one of her men servants to my convent, to
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obtain an interview with me. The mesa* iger,
on being admitted to my pretence, inqui jd if
I was the superior of the convent; and w ien I
replied in the aSrmative, informed me : jat I
was expected to present myself immed stelybefore the Qneen of Sweden.

Fearful of keeping her Majesty wait! »g, I
followed the man at once to the palace, w} hout
waiting to take any of my brethren fro> * the
convent with me. After & little delay i i the
antechamber, I was shown into the Qn jen's
room. She was alone; and I saw, by tl s erEressionof her face, as I respectfully begj ed to
e favor*d with her commands, that some hing

was wrong. She hesitated for a moment; then
told me, rather sharply, to follow her to a dace
where she might speak with the certainty f not
being overheard. She led me into the G Jerie
des Cerfs, and, turning round on me su Men-'
ly, asked ifcsre had ever met before. I infe med
her Majesty that I had once had the hor >r of
presenting my respects to her, that she hi d receivedme graciously, and that there the nter-
view had ended. She nodded her head and
looked about her a little, then said, vei f ab-
ruptly, that I wore a dress (referring t > my
convent costume) which encouraged her » i put
perfect faith in my honor ; and she deairi I me
to promise beforehand that I would kee the I
Becret with which she was about to entrui me, I
as strictly as if I had heard it in the confe lion- ]
al. I answered, respectfully, that it wa« part i
of my sacred profession to be trusted wi i se- 1
crets; that I had never betrayed the p ivate <
affairs of any one, and that I could auswt t for {
for myself as worthy to be honored by th« con- 1
idence of a Queen.
Upon this, her Majesty handed me a ; »cket c

>f papers, sealed in three places, but fc .ving '
Q,, ai J i I

'w oupciovuj/uuu ui »ujf ourt. ouc uruer| JL me
0 keep it under lock and key, and to b, pre- l
>ared to give it her back again before an per- t
ion in whose presence she might see fit t » ask t
ne for it. She further charged me to re jiem n
>er the day, the hour, and the place, in /hich y
he had given me the packet; and witl that
ast piece of advice, she dismissed me. left ti
ler alone in the gallery, walking slowly /way
rem me, with her head drooping on her b som, tl
>nd her mind, as well as I could presu; ie to
udge, perturbed by anxious thoughts.* o
On Saturday, the 10th of November, « one h

'clock in the afternoon, I was sent for from s:
'ontainebleau agaia. I took the packet .at of h
y private cabinet, feeling that I mig it be r<
sked for it, and then followed the mest nger e:
a before. This time he led me at once ) the tl
lalerie des Cerfs. The moment I ente^d it. f(
e shut the door behind me with such e* raor- tl
iuary haste and violence, that I felt a little a
tartled. As soon as I recovered, myself, saw tl
er Majesty standing in the middle of th gal- d
srr, talking to one of the gentlemen i

' her tl
Jourt, who was generally known by the tame O'
f The Marquis, and whom I soon ascert aned ci
j be the Marquis Monaldeschi, Grand Er terry zi
f the Queen of Sweden. I approach* 1 her si
[ajesty and made my bow, then Btood efore P'
er, waiting until she should think pro: sr to ct
d dress me. at
With a stern look on her face, and ? ;th a si

»ud, clear, steady voice, she asked me, 1 afore of
te Marquis, and before three other met who sh
ere also in the gallery, for the packet 'hich to
ie had confided to my care. As she nade sc
tat demand, two of the three men moved back at
few paces, while the third, the captain , f her bl
nard, advanced rather nearer to her. I tand- to
1 her back the packet. She looked at it
loughtfully for a little while ; then oper, -d it, "j
nd took out the letters and written \ *peis in
hich it contained, handed them to thi,Mar52~i.naiated on. his r« vding tu

ith the same stern look and the same £ady
sice, whether he had any knowledge jf the
jcuments which he had just been re ding- cu

he Marquis turned deadly pale, and ana ered, ?»
iat he had now read the papers referred to for ^
te first time. ,

" Do you deny all knowledge of them t
^
saiu

ie Queen. 44 Auswer me plainly, sir. 'es or

o." '

The Marquis turned paler still. "Id oy all j-4
nowledge of them," he said, in faint .ones, )'
i.lk kin nnna An tka IVVAIin^ 1

she pointed to toe marquis agat> .

- to yo-xr
care. Do all that you can for the rood of bis
soul. He has failed to justify himself, and I
doom him to die."

If I had heard sentence pronom ced against
myself, I could hardly hare been more -terrifiedthan I was when the Queen u iered these
last words. The Marqnis heard hem where
he was standing, fnd flung himael at her feet.
I dropped on my knees by his side,- >nd entreat-
ed her to pardon him, or at least to risit his j

Although Father Le Bel discreetly ibetain* from

mentioning the fact, it seems clear from t, f context that
he wn permitted to read, and that he d read, the paperscontained in the packet.
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Do you deny all knowledge of these, ioo?"
»d the Queen, suddenly producing a *acond h«
acket of manuscript from under her dre r, and
misting it in the Marquis's face. th
He started, drew back a little, and an wered tli

ot a word. The packet which the Qu» .n had b<
iven to me contained copies only. Th origialpapers were those which she had jus thrust Ci

1 the Marquis's face. *

u Do you deny your own seal and y^ ,r own w

landwriting ? " she asked. M
He murmured a few words, ackuow edging 8t

oth the seal and the handwriting to be his h

wn, and added some phrases of ex( ise, in "

rhich he endeavoured to cast the blai ,e that tt
ttached to the writing of the letters >n the ei

boulders of other persons. While e was 11

peaking, the three men in attendance on the Cl

^oeen silently closed round him. 9(

Her Majesty heard him to the end. " You ©

ire a traitor,'' she said, and turned h ,r back &

»n him. c

The three men, a9 she spoke thoa words, ti
Irew their swords. 11

The Marquis beard the clash of th blades b

igainst the scabbards, aud, looking quickly
ound, saw the drawn swords behind I) m. He h
aught the Queen by the arm immedia ely, and r

Irew her away with him, first into on cori'er e

>f the gallery, then into another, entrei^ing her c

n the most moving terms to listen to ond 8

o believe in the sincerity of his rep ;ntante.
rhe Queen let him go on talking, withi ut show- 0

ng the least sign of anger or impatiei *e. Her c

:olor never changed; the stern lo^ i never v

eft her countenance. There was a mething *

iwful in the clear, cold, deadly r ^olu'ion d
vhich her eyes expressed while they ested on 1

,he Marquis's face. " J
At last she shook herself free from 1 is gr»%p, S

lull wunoiu oeirayin# ice bii^uicov
rhe three men with the drawn swords who had
followed the Marquis silently as hi led the
Queen from corner to corner of tl < gallery,
now closed round him again, as soon s he was

left standing alone. There was perfect silence*
for a minute or more. Then the f aeen addressedherself to me.

"Father," she said, I charge you h bear witnessthat I treat this man with the at* cteat impartiality."She pointed, while she sp fee, to the
Marquis Monaldeachi with a little ebc >7 ridingwhipwhich she carried in her hand. u I offer
that worthless traitor all the time he » -quires.
more time than he has any right to %|k for-.to
justify himself if he can."
The Marquis, hearing these words, ook some

letters from a place of concealment it his dress,
and gave them to the Queen, alo g with a
small bunch of keys. He snatched hese last
from his pocket so quickly, that ha drew out
with them a few small silver coinsjfwhich fell
to the floor. As he addressed hin> telf to the
Queen again, she made a sign with ^ier ebony
riding-whip to the men with the dra^n swords;
and they retired towards one of the yiadows of
the gallery. If on my side, withd re* out of
hearing. The conference which nsued betweenthe Queen and the Marquis 1 »ste(k nearlyan hour. When it was over, } ?r majesty
beckoned the men back again wit

,
the whip,

and then approached the place x aere I wns

standing.
" Father," she said, in her cle r, ringing,

resolute tones, " there is no need for me to
remain here any longer. I leave that man/'

I
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cffence with some milder punishment than thepunishment of death.
" I hove said the words," she answered, addressingherself only to me; " and no powerunder heaven shall make me unsay them.Many a man has been broken alive on the wheelfor offences which were innocence itself comparedwith the offence which this perjuredtraitor has committed against me. I havetrnsted him as I might have trusted a brother ;he has infamously betrayed that trust; and Iexercise my royal rights over the life of a traitor.Say no more to me. 1 tell you again heis doomed to die." i*#itb these words the Queen quitted thegallery, and left me alone with Monaldeschi and

tne three executioners who were waiting to kill 1

him. 1The unhappy man dropped on his knees at I
my feet, and implored me to follow the Queen, i
and make one more effort to obtain his pardon, t
Before I could answer a word, the three men 1
surrounded him, held the points of their swords |to fiis sides, without, however, actually touch- <
ing him, and angrily recommending him to >
make bis confession to me, without wasting any t
more time. I entreated them, with the tears s
in my eyes, to wait as long as they could, so as t
o give the Queen time to rellect, and perhaps t
:o falter in her deadly intentions towards theMarquis. I succeeded in producing such an I
mpression on the chief of the three meu, that s
le 4el't us, to obtain an interview with the qjueen, and to ascertain if there was any a

change in her purpose. After a short absence b
»e came back, shaking his head. n
"There is no hope for you," he said, ad- h

Iresaiug Monaldesehi. " Make your peacerith Heaven. Prepare yourself to die I " t<
" Go to the Queen! " cried the Marquis, t,

;neeling before me with clasped hands. "Go w
o the Queen yourself; make one more effort b
o save me 1 O, my father, my father, run one a
nore risk.venture one last entreaty.before w
ou leave me to die 1" 1«
" Will you wait till I come back ? " I said to

he three men. "
" We will wait," they answered, and lowered

beir sword-points to the ground. le
I found the Queen alone in her room, with- no

at the slightest appearance of agitation in pi
er face or her manner. Nothing that I could pi
ay had the slightest effect on her. I adjured
et, by all that religion holds most sacred, to w
emember that the noblest privilege of any sov- cl
reign is the privilege of granting mercy: th
lat the first of Christian duties is the duty of tb
>rgiving. She heard me unmoved. Seeing rc
lat entreaties were thrown away, I ventured, at
t my own proper hazard, on reminding her wi
lat she was not living now in her own king- th
om of Sweden, but that she was the guest of se
,a k'inrr .J 3 r i rv AKiMg Vft a. t«uvCf auu JUU^cu I LI une OI D1H 10
«rn palaces; and 1 boldly asked her, if she had
*1culated the possible consequences ofauthori- F;
ag the killing of one of her attendants in- so
de the walls of Fontainebleau, without any th
reliminary form of trial, or any otliciai notifi- th
ition of the offence he had committed. She wl
iswered me coldly, that it was enough that da
le knew the unpardonable nature of the offence cii
which Monaldeschi had been guilty; that ez

ie stood in a perfectly independent position tu
wards the King of France; that she was ab- Pt>lute mistress of her own actions, at all times diiid in all places; and that she was accounta- loi
e to nobody under Heaven for her conduct knwards her subjects and servants, over jvho*-e he
res and liberties she possessed sovereign ha#hts, which no consideration whatever should thiduce her to resign. er<Fearful as I was of irritating her, I still ven- Qifed on reiterating my remonstrances. She ofit,'' ihre uVfutiBrtO uiif J. . | iightchange pass over her face and it oc- on
irred to me that she might not have been insposedat that moment to grant some respite, lo^
she could have done so without appearing to efl
Iter iu her resolution, and without running
e risk of letting Monaldeschi escape her. mi
Sfore I passed the door, I attempted to take eq1 vantage of the disposition to relent which 1 iu
neifd I had r»#»reeived in hpr hut n.m»ri. ho

reiterated the gesture of dismissal before of
had spoken half a dozen words; and, with Si
heavy heart, I yielded to necessity, and left is,
». I I
On returning to the gallery, T found the yc
iree men standing around the Marquis, with pr
leir sword-points on the floor, exactly as 1
td left them.lit
" Is he to live or to die ? " they asked when I pi
ime in. re

There was no need for me to answer in le:
ords; my face answered the question. The
[arqilis groaned heavily, but said nothing. I pc
it myself down on a stool, and beckoned to yc
im to come to me, and begged him, as well as at

ty terror and wretchedness would let me, to m

link of repentance, and to prepare for anoth- pi
r world. He began his confession kneeling at ac

ly feet, with his head on my knees. After to
ontinuing it for some time, he suddenly st
tarted to his feet with a scream of terror. I lr
OQlrived to quiet him, and to fix his thoughts al
gain on heaveuly things, lie completed his th
onfession, speaking sometimes in Latin, some- in
itnes in French, sometimes in Italian, accordigas he could best explain himself in the agi- y<
ation and misery which now possessed him. y<
Just as he had concluded, the Queen's chap- tc

ain entered the gallery. Without waiting to tn
eceive absolution, the unhappy Marquis rush- m
d away from me to the chaplain, and, still tl
linging desperately to the hope of life, he he- ai

ought him to intercede with the Queen. The s<
wo talked together in low tones, holding each tl
tber by the hand. When their conference was q
iver, the chaplain left the gallery again, taking
ritb him the chief of the three executioners F
flio were appointed to carry out the Queen's ei

leadly purpose. After a short absence, this
nan returned, without the chaplaiu. " Get A
our absolution,'' he said, briefly, to the Mar- K
|nis, " and make up your mind to die." c;

Saying these words, he seized Monaldeschi, c
ireased him back against the wall at the end of' o
he gallery, just under the picture of Saint Ger- it
nain; and before I could interfere, or even a;
urn aside from the Bight, aimed at the Mar- a

[Uis a rigni side witn nis «wora. .uonaiaescni e

:aught the blade with his hand, cutting three d
>f his fingers in the act. At the same mo- n

nent, the point touched hia side, and glanced
iff. Upon this, the man who had struck at w

lim exclaimed, " He has armor under his n

lothes! " and, at the same moment, stabbed C
tfonaldeschi in the face. As he received the S
wound, he turned round towards me, and cried t]
iut, loudly, " My father ! My father 1'' f

I advanced towards him immediately, and, n

is I did so, the man who had wounded him re- 9

;ired a little, and signed to his two companions e

;o withdraw also. The Marquis, with one knee fc
)n the ground, asked pardon of God, and said v

certain last words in my ear. I immediately ?

?»ve him absolution, telling him that he must; u

itone for his sins by suffering death, and that
oe must pardon those who were about to kill
ajm. Having heard my words, he threw himielfforward on the floor, and, as he fell, one of
the three executioners, who had not assailed 1

him as yet, struck at his head, and wounded a

him on the surface of the skull. a

The Marquis sank on his face, then raised r

himself a little, and signed to the men to kill f
him outright, by striking him on the neck, t
The same man who had last wounded him 3
obeyed, by cutting two or three times at his f
neck, without, however, doing him any great t

injury. For it was, indeed, true that he wore <
armor under his clothes, which armor consisted (

of a shirt of mail, weighing nine or ten pounds, (
and rising so high round his neck, inside his 1
collar, as to defend it successfully from any 1

chance blow with a sword. <

, Seeing this, I came forward to exhort the f

Marquis to bear his sufferings with patience, 1

for the remission of his sins. While I was I
speaking, the chief of the three executioners i
advanced, and asked me if I did not think it <
was time to give Monaldeschi the finishing 1
stroke. 1 pushed the man violently away from
mo uvinir that 1 had no advice tn riffor nn the

matter, and telling him, that if I had any orders
to give, they would be for the Marquis's life, t
and not for the hastening of his death. Hear-

fc /
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iiig me speak in those terms, the man asked
my pardon, and confessed that he had done
wrong in addressing me on the subject at all.

tie baa Hardly tinished making his excuses
to me, when the door of the gallery opened.The unhappy Marqnis, hearing the sonnd,raised himself from the floor, and seeing that
the person who entered was the Qaeen's chaplain,dragged himself along the gallery, holdingon by the tapestry that hung from the walls,until he reached the feet of the holy man.
There, he whispered a few words (as if he was
confessing) to the chaplain, who, after firstasking uiy permission, gave him absolution,and then returned to the Queen.
As the chaplain closed the door, the manwho had struck the Marquis on the neck, stabbedhim adroitly with a long, narrow sword, in:he throat, just above the edge of the shirt ofsail. Monaldeschi sank on his right side, andipoke no more. For a quarter of an hour

onger he still breathed, daring which time I
lrayed by hira, and exhorted him as I best;ould. When the bleeding from this lastvound ceased, his life ceased with it. It washen a quarter to four o'clock. The death
igony of the miserable man had lasted, from
he time of the Queen's first pronouncing senenceon him, for nearly three hours.

I said the De Profundis over his body. While
was praying, the three men sheathed their

words, and the chief of them rifled the Mar[uis'spockets. Finding nothing on h im but
prayer-book and a small knife, the chiefeckoned to his companions, and they all threemarched to the door in silence, went out, and»ft me alone with the corpse.A few minutes afterwards, I followed them,> go and report what had happened to the}ueen. I thought her color changed a little'hen I told her that Monaldeschi was dead;ut those cold, clear eyes of hers never softened,nd her voice was still as steady and firm ashen I first heard its tones on entering the gal-sry that day. 1

She spoke very little, only saying to herself,He is dead, and he deserved to die 1"Then, turning to me, she added, " Father, I !
ave the care of burying him to you; and, for
iy own part, I will charge myself with the ex- '
puse of having masses enough said for the re- '
ase of his Bonl." '
I ordered the body to be placed in a coffin, '
hich I instructed the bearers to remove to the f
lurchyard on a tumbril, in consequence of ]n r*vort t ~- .I- a, . " "

weigm, oi me corpse, ot the misty rain 1
lat wan falling, and of the bad state of the '
'ads. On Monday, the twelfth of November, *
a quarter to six in the evening, the Marquis 1

as buried in the parish chnrch of Avon, near I
e font of holy water. The next day, the Queen I
nt one hundred livres, by two of her servants, ®
r masses for the repose of his soul. y
Thus ends the extraordinary narrative of c
ather Le Bel. It is satisfactory to record, as 1
me evidence of the progress of humanity,at the barbarous murder, committed under r
e sanction and authority of Queen Christina, vuich would have passed unnoticed in the feu- *>1 times, as an ordinary and legitimate exer- e
se of a sovereign's authority over a vassal, t<cited, in the middle of the seventeenth cen- fj
ry, the utmost disgust and horror throughout niris. The Prime Minister at that period, Car- pnal Mazarin, (by no means an over-scrupu- ti
is man, as all readers of French history itow,) wrote officially to Christina, informing v
r that " a crime so atrocious as that which ad just been committed under her sanction, in n
a Palace of Fontainebleau, must be consid- k3d as a sufficient cause for banishing the o
een of Sweden from the court and dominions
his sovereign, who, in common with every a

a*'. "

r ^a * f)io aithe soil of France.
To this letter Queen Christina sent the foldinganswer, which, as a specimen of spiteful Q
'rontery, has probably never been matched:
" Monsieur Mazarix : Those who have com- ^unicated to you the details of the death of my ^
uerry, Monaldeschi, knew nothing at all about

^I think it highly absurd that you should
^

>ve compromised so many people for the sake
informing yourself about one simple fact

ich a proceeding on your part, ridiculous as it ^does not, however, much astonish me. What ^
am amazed at is, that you, and the King ^
itir master, should have dared to express disap- ^oval of what I have done.
U nderstand, all ofyou.servants and masters, qtie people and great.that it was my sovereign ^
ensure to act as I did. I neither owe nor
nder an account of my actions to any one.
ast of all, to a bully like you. * * *

<i t. i 11 i" 1j » - .
n ixiay uv wfii lur vuu wj nuuWj ttuu vu ir

>rt to any one whom you can get to listen to j
>u, that Christina cares little for your court, r
id less still for you. When I want to revenge ,

yself, I hare no need of your formidable 0
iwer to help me. My honor obliged me to r
:t as I did. My will is my law, aud you ought v
know how to respect it. * * * Under- j

and, if you please, that wherever I choose to c
re, there I am Queen; and that the men c
>out me, rascals as they may be, are better r
inn you and the myrmidons whom you keep 8
your service. * * *^
"Take my advice, Mazarin, and behave t

ourself for the future, so as to merit my favor; t
ou cannot, for your own sake, be too anxious jdeserve it. Heaven preserve you from ven- a

iring on any more disparaging remarks about ,

ly conduct 1 I shall hear of them, if I am at
le other end of the world, for I have friends
nd followers in my service who are as uniTupulouaand as vigilant as any in yours,
lough it is probable enough that they are not
uite so heavily bribed."
After replying to the Prime Minister of
ranee in these terms, Christina was wise
uough to leave the kingdom immediately.
For three years more, she pursued her travels,

.t the expiration of that time, her cousin, the
ling of Sweden, in whose favor she had abdiated,died. She returned at once to her own

ountry, with the object of possessing herself
nee more of the royal power. Here the punihmentof the merciless crime that she had
functioned overtook her at last. The brave
nd honest people of Sweden refated to be govmedby the woman who had ordered the murerof Monaldeschi, and who had forsaken the
ational religion for which her father had died.
Threatened with the loss of her revenues, as

rell as the loss of her sovereignty, if she regainedin Sweden, the proud and merciless
Ihristina yielded for the first time in her life.
Ihe resigned, once more, all right and title to
he royal dignity, and left her native country
or the last time. The final place of her retirementwas Rome. She died there in the year
ixteen hundred and eighty-nine. Even in the
pitaph which she ordered to be placed on her
omb, the strange and daring character of the
roman breaks out. The whole record of that
rild, wondrous, wicked existence, was summed
ip, with stern brevity, in this one line:

Ciiristina Lived Skvevty-two Years.

Who is a Gentleman?.A gentleman is not
ucicij c» j^iovii t»v.^uaiuieu wim certain iuriM»

ind conventionalities of life, easy and self-poseasedin Bociety, able to speak, and act, and
nove in the world without awkwardness, and
ree from habits which are vulgar and in bad
aste. A gentleman sis something much berondthis. At the base of all his ease and reinementand tact and power of pleasing, is
he same spirit which lies at the root of every
Christian virtue. It is the thoughtful desire
>f doing in every instance to others as he
mght to desire that others should do unto him.
Be is constantly thinking, not indeed how he
nay give pleasure to others for the mere sense
)f pleasing, but how he can show them reipect,how he may avoid hurting their feelings.
When he is in society, he scrupulously ascertainsthe position of every one with whom he
is brought into contact., that he may give to
sach his due honor. He studies how be may
ivoid touching upon any subject which may
needlessly hurt their feelings.how he may abstainfrom any allusion which may call up a

disagreeable or offensive association. A gentlemannever alludes to, never appears consciousof, any personal defect, bodily deform-
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ity, inferiorty of talent, of rank, of reputation,in the person in whose society he is placed..
uo uever assumes any superiority.never ridicules,never makes display of his own powers,or sank, or advantages; never indulges in habitswhich may be offensive to others.

MR. SPURGEON^S PREACHING.
The London Morning Post has a lengthy accountof one of Mr. Spurgeon's exercises at theSurrey Music Hall, from which we make some

extracts:
THE COMPANY.

It wants three quarters of an hour to servicetime, and we have full leisure to look about us.The heat is overwhelming outside, but the hallis excellently ventilated, and although hundredsare pouring in, and the place is becomingcrammed, it is not, as the popular phrase goes,"to suffocation." The admirable proportionsof the hall, its lightness, and elegant arrangementthroughout, draw forth enthusiastic commentson every side. The company.for it isscarcely a congregation in the religious senseof the word.is extremely well dressed.scarcelya shabbily-clad person to be seen. The bodyof the hall is filled with rich people of the middleclass.the stalls in the galleries with thearistocracy, arrayed as for a gala, and as merryand chatty as at a fancy lair. Everythingdenotes that it is not the Lord's day.that we
are not at church, and are not assembled forreligious worship. As the stalls fill, the coupdTfeil is equal to that of the opera, and thebuzr. of conversation is quite as cheerful. Lookingthrough one of the windows, we see thelake and a pasteboard representation of dis-tant mountain scenery, which, when rememberedin connection with the various pyrotechnicdisplays witnessed by us in past days from thatwater's edge, adds greatly to the secularity of '
the occasion. This worldly effect is still further (
confirmed by observing how thoroughly every

'
one seems to have left the thought of religionand worship behind him. A few seats to ourright sits a gentleman, well known in theHouse of Commons, with his hat on, reading ^the Economist. Some one else immediatelymder our eye has the Examiner. The circum- ®
>w»uco la suggestive, and we count fourteen perionsreading newspapers, and make a round *

guess that at least a hundred and fifty gentlenenkeep their hats on. Never before did we'eel so strongly the virtue and the reason of s:onsecrated places. With the one exception, iihat nearly every one of the assembly was fur- blisbed with what might have been hymn book, v
>rayer book, or Bible, there was nothing in the pdace, the company, or the occasion, to lead a t<tranger to 'suppose that anything like the hvorship of God had entered into the remotest 8'contemplation of those present. c
PERSONAL APPEARANCE OF MR. SPURGEON. a
The personal appearance of Mr. Spurgeon is ri

lot in his favor. Nature has not blessed him c
rith a good development, as the physiologists w

rould say: his aspect is forbidding, and the ®

xpression of his face betokens an inferior inelleetualorganization. He has a most power- j_4nl voice, but a coarse provincial accent spoilsluch in it that is good. Thus he pronounces 11

ray as prcay, God as Gawd, holy as Juiuley, j1ruth as trooth. Althongh, however, vulgarity .

I the characteristic of his voice, signs of culti- 10
ation are not wanting, and the h's are never P
t fault. His loud notes are those of the actor, j*ot of the orator; they are from use andnack, not from any actual suitability arising P'
ut of what he is saying, and are rather a man- 111
erism than a grace. Still the voice is clearad penetrating, and not a person in that vast in

"nnH ftV«rv word with
The prayer concluded, Mr. Spurgeon gave n

ut the well known hymn beginning. vi
" Before Jehovah's awful throne." b:

le read it through, having first announced tl
lat the tune would be the 4" Old Hundredth," a'
nd then read each verse separately, before it tl
ras sung. It is scarcely possible to give any g
lea of the sublime effect produced by these o1
en thousa'd voices, as they swelled the massive n
armonies of that grand tune with a fulluess of p
reath rarely heard. After singing the second S
erse, Mr. Spurgeon said: "I will read the tt
bird verse, and you will sing the fourth, and b
»t the uplifting of your voices be as the sound si
f many waters 1" His audience responded to d
is wish. The words of the verse were: V

" We'll crowd Thv gates with thankful song*,
A

High a« the Heavens our voice* raise: 1 h
And rarth, with har tan thousand tongues, DShall fill Thy courts with sounding praise."

lost magnificent was the shont of praise that <3
iow went up. Not a voice was mute, save c;
rhere occasionally some one's nerves were n
iverpowered by the massive rolling chorus that h
ose on every side. Never did we so realize tj
rhat congregational singing ^ight become. r|
t was an uplifting of voice and heart, such as t<
me can hope to hear only a few times in the ;t
ourse of life. Much of this grand effect was 0
10 doubt owing to the majesty of the tune it- j]elf.much to the fact that all the congregation .
:new it.something to the exciting effect of a,
lumbers.and perhaps not a little to the praciceof reading each verse before it is suug ; a
iractice we have always thought a very reasonibleone, especially amongst the poor and those
rho cannot read. a

THE SERMON. p
The text was in these words: " My soul,

vait thou only upon my God, for my expecta- h
ion is from him." He divided his subject into 0

wo parts.an exhortation and an expectation, h
rhe exhortation, " My soul, wait thou only upon R
lod." The soul, he said, is the mainspring of »

he whole body. Keep that right with God, 0

ind all else will be right. The Christian soul I
8 to wait upon God for the great object of life, h
"or the means of life, for protection, and direc- >

ion. After much more in this kind, he select- n

»d Sir Walter Scott as an instance of one who n

lad conspiciously erred through waiting upon a

irorldly ambition, and not upon God. " V* hat
iras his ambition?" said the speaker. "To r

ae a laird, to found a family, to plant deep the ^
roots of a great ancestral tree, whose boughs fa
ihould stretch out into the earth, and whose '

fruit should be gathered by many generations, c

So he in effect said, ' My soul, wait thou only ij
upon novel-writing;' and he succeeded. He t
founded his family, he reared his palace, he got
him his title, and seemed to have his reward; but,
me day, one of those under currents that run ]
Bidden along the coarse of trade and speculationrose up to the surface, and, like a flood,
swept all his wealth away, and overthrew his
last and greatest hopes. Without entertaining
the question as to the propriety and justice of
this treatment of the great novelist's character,there is no denying that it was eloquently
and ably said. The company listened to it as
to a powerful piece of declamation, and were
with reluctance kept from applauding the
speaker.

INSTANCES OF HIS HUMOR.
After stating a variety of cases in which

some were anxious for a competency, others
for a great wealth, others for simple respectability,and others again for independence,
pointing to different portions of his audienceas he spoke, as if certain that he could
lay his finger upon the exact example in
point, he broke out: u I know an independent
gentleman, whose income is 3s. 6d. a week 1
[A roar of laughter showed the relish for pleasantry.]It is parish pay, and he lives upon it
and enjoys it. For all else that he wants, he
draws upon the bank of Faith, where he has a

large credit, and his cheques are never dishonored.If you tell him that his pay is stopped,
he will answer that he does not lay it to heart.
He must live as long as his Heavenly Father
orders, and to live he must have food; and if it
come not from the parish, his Heavenly Father
will aend it from somewhere else."

Speaking of the duty of prayer in times of
doubt, he said : " The proper way is to go to
God straight at once, and before going to anybodyelse, and before you bave made up your
mind. People often come to me for advice.
mostly young people.who ask me if I advise
them to get married, [more laughter,] whereas {

#
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everybody knows that that is a subject on whichpeople do not like advice, and on which theymake up their minds on their own account."But the crowning piece of fun.that by whichhis performance on that day will be most remembered.was towards the close of the discourse,when the speaker proposed to treat ofthe second part of the text." My expectationis from him." Looking significantly for a moment,and pointing with his finger as if to some
one on whom his eye had fixed, he said : " Youhave a grandfather, or an old grandmother, or
a great aunt. She has some thousands ofpounds. Of course, you do not care for them,but your affection for her is quite overwhelming.You torment her with your anxieties about her.Your frequent inquiries after her health, andthe tenderness of your embraces, are extremelyteazing. You are waiting upon her continually.[Great laughter.] Why is this? Yourexpectation is from her. By-and-by, you willhear that that health you have so tenderly inquiredafter is broken down, and then.thatshe is dead. You will mourn and grieve overher, and dress yourself in the deepest black; butoh I there will be a magnificent consolation inthose thousands of pounds that have come atlast I [Laughter.] The Psalmist here bids
you take a lesson from the ways of the world."

THE SERMON ENDED.
In the course of his closing remarks, Mr.

* j
auuuou tu many aeepiy-solemn subjects:to the hour of death, and to the Christian'sexpectation that angels would attend tobear away his spirit to heavenly joys ; but thespirit of levity had done its work, and after theludicrous sketch of the maiden aunt, the audiencenever recovered its propriety. It wasfelt that the performance was as good as over,Mid a restless rustling amongst the companyinduced Mr. Spurgeon to request them not to

?o until he had given them his blessing. Spread->ut his arms, he invoked the dews of heaventnd the grace of God upon every heart; and inive minutes.thanks to the admirable contrivancefor egress.the whole of the vast throng '
vere promenading by the lake, or stopping to '

idmire the interior of the building, or patiently jhreading their way to the outer gates. And so ?tnded the most extraordinary substitute for ))ivine service that it ever fell to our lot to '
ritness or to record.

RESULTS. ^We readily accord to Mr. Spurgeon the pos- 8ession of great powers, not the least of which ai the power of making them appear greater by vis great confidence; but, having conceded this, vre must deny that, as at present exercised, those aowers are likely to be of any permanent utility3 the cause of religion. It is probable that ^is fame may continue to win him extensive t]upport and large audiences, but, unless he rihange his style of preaching very consider- {,bly, he will always be in danger of bringingsligion into contempt, and his hearers will
ome together, not for the better, but for the f<
rorse. We hear a great deal said in the pres- n
nt day about influencing the masses, and some >
ave supposed that Mr. Spurgeon has a great pilent in that way. To deny that he attracts guge assemblies would be absurd, but it yet re- iilains to be seen what good is done. A great
iass of people gathered together in a ball-room, d
> listen to a man whose chief recommendation o
an eccentric disregard of conventional prorietyand of the taste usually supposed to at- d

:uu upu » goou euucauon, is not in itself a a
appy result at all, except in so far as these
eople are made wiser and better, But it is Elanifest, from the atter worldliness and ab- qsnce of devotion in the assembly, that religious
improvement was not what they were in quest tl

ap,t*«w»i the fashion.
lusic-seller told us the other day mat to pro- C(
ide tickets " for Spurgeon" is as much a
ranch of his business as to supply tickets for ]e
le opera or the French theatre.that fashionbleladies drive to his shop, and give orders at
le same time for tickets for Albert Smith, Spur
eon, and Christy's Minstrels. The behaviour
f the company on Sunday, their undevout man
er, the absence of all religious spirit, com- 0\
letely confirms the impression that these great
unday gatherings are either a gigantic impostreor an egregious mistake. Yet, there have
een those who maintain that Mr. Spurgeon qbould be allowed to tell his fanny jokes and inulgein his coarse personalities in the nave of h<
Westminster Abbey or St. Paul's cathedral, and
'ho hold up the clergy of the church to scorn, o1
ecause they fail to attract the like crowds or n
roduce the same excitement 1 But let not the <j
lergy be beguiled into an imitation of Mr. tl
purgeon's peculiarities. Let them imitate his
are in preparing his subject-matter, his apt- &
ess at illustration, his plainness of speech, and
is courage. But let them eschew his vulgari- j,
es, his narrow mind, and his petty tricks of
betoric. The public will do well not to rush tl
j the conclusion that the gathering of crowds C
i a proof of genius, still less of Divine mission,
r of lieaven-sent success. The truth is, that
lie Surrey Gardens entertainment is nothing n
lore than a very pleasant kiud of Sunday dis- d
ipation. tl

MISCELLANEOUS. d

A Dead Shot..In his "Cyclopedia of Wit j,nd Humor," Mr. Barton quotes, from a work a
ublished in 1796, entitled " Modern Chivalry, 0
he following reply to a challenge: " Sir, I n
ave two objections to this duel matter. Tbe rj
ne is, lest 1 should hurt you; and the other is,
jst yon should hurt me. I do not see what Cl
ood it would do me to put a bullet through
ny part of your body, I could make no use
f you when dead, for any culinary purpose, as o
would a rabbit or a turkey. I am no canni- a

>al, to feed on the flesh of men. Why, then, E
hoot down a human creature, of which I can tt
sake no use? A buffalo would be better tl
seat; for, though your flesh may be delicate ft
nd tender, yet it wants that firmness and con- o:

istency which takes and retains salt. At any
ate, it would not be Gt for long sea voyages, it
fou might make a good barbecue, it is true, r<

teing of the nature of a raccoon or an opos- tl
um ; but people are not in the habit of barbe- t<

uing anything human now. As to your hide, d
t is not worth taking off, being little better tl
ban that of a year-old colt." *

Persian* Ladies..Though my knowledge of
'ersian ladies is merely information derived ^
rom hearsay.for I have never had the oppor- ^unity of crossing the threshold of a zenana, '

md I probably never should have if I lived
lere all my life.I feel that it is incumbent on
ne to say something concerning them. Women *

>f the villages, and many of the lower ranks in P
he towns, have little scruples at conversing
vith a stranger, and many even of the more re- 8

ipectable orders are not so shy as might be 8

iuppo8ed. The mother and sister of my land- n

ord at Sheerauz often came to my quarters to £
alk with me, and generally laid aside their
reils; and when I walked on the roof of the 1

louse, the women in the neighboring houses
lsed to come up and stare at me, and were not n

>articnlar about concealing their faces when
ro one else was looking on. Ladies of rank »

ire, however, far removed from the ken of or- d
linary mortal men ; abroad, they are closely
reiled, and sometime! guarded by attendants ;
ind at home, no one of the other sex beholds i<
heir faces, save their husbands, fathers, and *

roung brothers.
The life led by Persian ladies is listless and a

ndolent, and to any civilized woman would be *

nsufferable, monotonous, and insipid. Their
luties are the superintendence of household afairsand the care of their children, and their
imusetnents consist in visiting their female g
icquaintances and receiving their visits in torn;
iritneaBing the performance of female dancers, li
lingers, and story-tellers; ^playing in the garlensoff their houses, smoking, anc eating sweet- c
seats. Some play on the guitar or other instrument,and some are adepts in the arts of r

leedlework and embroidery ; most of them are
ikilful cooks and confectioners.
Europeans are mistaken in entertaining the $

jeneral notion that Oriental wives are mere a

*
*
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slaves or pieces of furniture; that they are illtreated by their lieee lords, cooped up in prisonlike harems, and denied every liberty and en-joyment. On the contrary, the husband isusually very indulgent to his wife, consults andtakes her advice on matters of every descrip-tioH, and is not unfrequently completely ruledby her; for I am told that the noble arts of then-pecking, coaxing, and worrying, are fully ;as well understood and as often practiced iuthis country as by their fair sisters in auy quarterof the globe. To mix in the society of men.and to walk abroad with the face exposed, areindelicacies to which no Eastern lady would
submit; they have no notion how any female
of reputable character can allow herself to be
stared at by every man she may haopen to <
meet.Binning s Travels in Ceylon ami Persia.

Dr. Watts and his Patron..In 1712, I)r. 1
Watts was seized with a nervous fever, whichcontinued for many months, and from the effects 1
of which his constitution never perfectly recov- 1

ered. And then it was that Sir Thomas andLady Abney, having tempted him out to their I
charming retreat at Theobald's, made himtheir prisoner for life, and converted a week's
visit into a delightful detention of five-and-thirty 1
years. 44 Here," in the words of his biographer, 1
Dr. Gibbons, 44 he enjoyed the uninterrupted Idemonstrations of the truest friendship. Here, <
without any care of his own, he had everything <
which could contribute to the enjoyment of c
life, and favor the unwearied pursuit of his 1
studies. Here, he dwelt in a family, which, c
for piety, order, harmony, and every virtue, was c
a house of God. Here, he had the privilegeof a country recess, the fragrant bower, the n

spreading lawn, the flowery garden, and other Padvantages, to soothe his mind, and aid hisrestoration to health; to yield him, whenever 81
he chose them, the most grateful intervals from r<
Qia laborious studies, and enable him to return *c
to them with redoubled vigor and delight." 8!In all the annals of hospitality there is hard- tl
!y such another case. " A coalition," as l)r. IE
Johnson calls it, "a state in which the notions>f patronage and dependence were overpowered c'
)y the perception of reciprocal benefits ; " and ^
n which, it may be added, there must have w

>een, on either side, a rare exemption from the 8*
oibles with which ordinary goodness is aftlicted. ni
The Abneys did not weary of their guest, nor P1lid that guest, amidst unwonted luxuries, grow P(oft and idle; and as it was in the cheerful
sylum which they opened to the shattered in- Pralid that most of the works were penned Ci
rhich now fill the six collective quartos, we
,re all of as debtors of the generous knight and
lis gentle lady; nor, we may well believe, is an
heir labor of lcve forgotten by Him who, in lailie case of the least of Ilia servants wheu sick, o\
emembr a those who visit them..North lirit- roth Review. be

roNorth Carolina Witness..It must be con- wijfised tbey sometimes meet with rare speci- he
lens of human nature in some of the courts of aclorth Carolina. Here is a case recently re- fitorted in the Asheville Spectator. The writer jeives it under the head of " Legal Proceed Dl
»K«:V iaiAction for work and labor done in cutting beitch on defendant's land. Plea: Payment set fa'ff in bacon and corn meal. caPlaintiff's son on the stand. Recollects the neitching perfectly, but seems to have forgot all
bout the bacon. bri44 You say your daddy did all this ditching. ,J;>oyou know what he got in pay lor it?" in- heuired Col. C. for defendant. dit44 lie never got nothing, as ever I hearn on ; shilat's what he never got," answered the wit- Tl
ess.

pr,^Didn't vour daddv pet corn and bacon go
44 What did your daddy and his family live on wi

ist summer?" wt
44 Vittles, mostlv." be
44 What sort of victuals ? " sy
44 Well, meat and bread, aud some whisky ? thi
44 Where did he get that meat and bread ? "

co
44 Well, fust from one, and lust from the eii
iher" br
44 Didn't he get some of it from defendant ? "

44 lie mought." in
441 know he mought, but did he? that's the ce
uestion."
44 Well, he mought, and then again you know tb

e moughtn't." at
(With considerable excitemeut, and in tones op

f thunder,) 44 Answer the question, sir, and no br
lore of this trifling with your oath. Did your wl
addy, or did he not, get corn and bacon from Pi
le defendant for ditching ? " h«
44 Well, now, he mought; it don't occur bs

dzactly, you know." te
Here his honor interferes, and, with a stern, dr

jdicial frown, addresses witness thus: oh
44 Witness, yon must answer the question, or ce

ie court will be compelled to deal with you. A
lan't you nay yea or no ? " wi

"I reckon." 8ti
" Well, then, answer yea or no. I>I«1 or did po

ot your daddy get corn and bacon from the rui
efendant at the time referred to ? " inquired be
ie CourL hit
Now fully aroused and conscious of his ed
anger.trf
" Well, Judge, I can't adzootly remember, hu

ou know, eeein' as how it's all dun bin gone tic
nd eat up; but/'planting himself firmly, aa
ne determined to out with it, "to the beat of pa
ly reckerlection, if my memory serves me do
ight, he mought, and then again he moughtn't." pu
The plaintiff saved his bacon. Verdict ac- th<

ordingly. ba
du

A Lavriord Outwitted..A correspondent m<
f the Philadelphia Prt$a relates the following H
musing anecdote of one of the citizens of Lock Rn
laven, Pennsylvania. Hen. W. Morrison is ch
ie person spoken of, and is said to be one of Ce
lose free-and-easy, good hearted, humorous rh
dlows, that are always ready to crack a joke be
r perpetrate a * sell." 8pSome fifteen years ago, Hen was travelling the
1 Butler county on professional business. The 0u
oads were intolerably bad, and, worst of all, <Je
ie stage drivers and landlord at a certain ho- he
»1, where they stopped for dinner, had an uu- be<
erstanding with each other, something like
bis : the passengers were taken in to dine, and
rhen cleverly seated, the coach would furiously
ash up to the door, and the driver would call u
ir his passengers, stating that he could not
elay a minute, on account of making his time. ^
"hey would rush cut, leaving their meals half ^
nished, for fear of being left. For the half-

wniehedmeal they were charged half a dollar. gU]
.'he victuals were kept for the next load of pas- ex
engers, when the skinning process was reea»ed. ^
Ben had heard of this place, and when they

,rrived at the hotel, he set his wits to work, to
weeif he could not get the full value of his tj

aoney. The bell rang for dinner, and the p]t)
rowd rushed in. They bad scarcely got com- ,j
ortably 'eaiea, wnen me coacn reined up at gehe door, ar.d the driver vociferously shouted. Qf

44 Passengers all aboard ! can't wait but five or
sinutes." an
A general rush was made, but Ben sat still, th

nd ale his dinner very composedly. The stage ra
rove off and left him, but he seemed to care w<

ery little about it. fa
Having disposed of his dinner, he was enjoy- wi

sg the lazury of a long nine in the side room, ta
rhen the landlord approached him, saying. ar
" I.I beg your pardon, sir; but did you see fn
set of silver tea-spoons on the table when you di
rent to dinner ?" dr
" I did, sir." ar
" Well, they are missing.can't be found." w
" Ah, yes," replied Ben, " one of the passen- or

ere gathered them up.I saw him do it." dc
" Would you know him again?" gasped the th

sndlord. 0t
" Certainly I would," replied Ben, with great

oolness.
" Will you point him out to me, if I hitch up at

ny horse and bnggy, and overtake the at*ge?" hi
u Certainly I will." te
Boniface was ready in a few minutes, and in

getting Ben in with him, drove like Jehu for la
even miles, till he overtook the coach. He bi
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drove up alongside, and hailed the driver. The
coach stopped, the driver looked frightened, and H
everybody wondered, to see the landlord covered
with mud, and his horse foaming with sweat.
Ben jumped out of the boggy, and got into

the stage; when the driver, thinking that he
had hired the landlord to bring him after, was
!>n the point of driving off, when the latter
pelled out.Bu Is that passenger in there
" Yes," replied Ben.
" Are you sure ? " 911 Yes, sirree," shouted our bachelor friend." Which one is it V* j" It's me," replied Ben, with a grin." You 1" thundered Boniface, "what thelevil did you do with them spoons?" aM I put them in the coffee pot, may it please i

pour honor; you will find them all safe," re iwl
jneo Men, with a curious twinkle in his eye.44 Sold, by ginger, by that darned Yankee! " JVgelled the landlord, while the passengers roared |V(with laughter; and putting the whip to his |{J1horse, drove back, resolving to give the passeu^ersever afterwards ample time for dinner.

. BEi.ictricai. Clock*..A new set of time- i 'iceepers has been recently placed iu the Citylall, New York, regulated by electrical aplaratus.There are eight of them, and all areontrolled by one ; the machinery of which isontrived so as to break and unite an electricalircuit, at intervals of a second. This is efectedas follows: One of the pinions of thelock revolves every minute, carrying a 44 break w»|1ircuit wheel," which is provided with thirty »vpeth tipped with platina, and thirty interve aing spaces. This wheel iB connected with oneole of the battery, and the other pole is joined J i
) an elastic strip of platina, which is placed iuich a position near the wheel as to touch the tjsvolving teeth successively. At the point of>uoh the electrical circuit is joined, and at the
jace between the teeth it is broken.and by * Jlose alternating operations a corresponding '

lovement is produced on similar wheels iu thelectrical clock. With each rupture and eachoasing of the circuit, the minute wheels of all
le clocks are driven around one second, andhen the machines are all in order they must
low precisely the same time. The wholeumber of clocks provided for by the appro-iatiation(!?!!,000) are thirty. All the de- », '

irtmeuts in the buidings about the Park will
) furnished with these clocks, and one will '

obably be set up above the entrance of thity Hall, to be illuminated at night.
1

Chinese Wepdinu Ceremonies,.On the ; ,ispicious day itself, I hastened to witness the jji)Jy leave her mother's home, aboat sevenNdock in the evening. She was in a little Iom, to which her earliest associations had i1en confined, surrounded by women and mat- Jns, (her mother among them.) weeping andAlii 11CT ka/13 *
.. unu n 1 hiuimi nerselt, powderedr face, roughed her lips, musked her robes, *id, as she could afford them, displayed her fiest jewels. Had she fceen too poor to havewelry by her, she could readily have supiedherself at the nearest pawnbroker's. AtBt the bridal chair was at the door, with chairarersand musicians. A concourse of spectorsstood outside, eager, if not impatient, totoh a glimpse of the sin-niuny, alias "the '

w woman."
»After the procession was duly arranged, theide was carried out of her room, as if ri (tmis, by her brothers, and she was placed in f <r nuptial sedan, seemingly in a helpless con- iion. When carried out of her father's house, Ie was lifted over a pan of lighted charcoal. fllis precaution was explained as necessary to Ievent the lady carrying off with her all'th- Iod fortunes of the family. That is one in- Ith tiny imiiiiTtg .. v. a .n.I

ire a singularly shaped hat, with a veil of »Iads, Ac., that almost covered her face. Ewv̂
mbol of gaiety was exhibited, identified with ' Isir notions of n wedding occasion, wb»n, ac-

r Jrding to their phraseology, "the pboeiixes I
ng in harmony,'' and compatible with the a
idegroem's finances. IThe whole retinue hnrried on amongst wind- 1
g streets lined with staring spectators, pr Ided by men and boys with torches and cack ,

s. By this time a messenger had announced I
at the ladv was " a-comin','' and all was as'ir I
the bridegroom's, where the gates were Iened to receive the gaudy banners, pink urn- I

ellas, red boxes, and other pieces of baggage, ;Ilich heralded the rapid approach of the bride. r Iesently the chair bearers rushed in. Three I
tavy crac kers intimated that the bridal asd Iid actually come. This conveyance was at- * Inded by four bridesmaids on foot, in black

, I
esses and with pink sashes; but they were fl
i women. A singular-dressed mistress < I
remonies came out to accost the young bride. V
s she steppe d out of her chair, a horse saddle
is laid on the lloor, over which she had to
ide. Her four maids supported the lady in *

issing ioto the inner apartments. Here she
it the bridegroom, who, by the way. had to i Isearched for, and led out for iutroduction to
j future companion.a farce sometimes play- . I
at a Chinese wedding as if to denote ex ,»
>tne modesty, or timidity, on the part of the H
ebiind, in euteriDg on his new regpousibili >,
8* fThe couple, o 1 meeting, knelt down, and
.id their religious devoirs to Heaven. Next, a *»'

cument, with the marriage contract, was

iblicly and distinctly read. Worship wai
t

en paid at the ancestral tablets of the hus.nd'sfamily. After thi3, the pair was con
"

\icted into the bridal chamber, which was im
»diately crowded with friends and visiters.
ere, standing side by aide, two cups of wine
d sirup, joined by a scarlet thread, were ex k
anged between the couple. This part of the
remony was concluded by what is called snh
unj, or throwing a plateful of various fruits,
rries, and confections, among the crowd of
ectators, who were eager to pick up what
y could. On this, the bridegroom " came
t of his chamber rejoicing." The bride was
taincd withiu to be unveiled, and to change
r upper dress, which by this time must have
come excessively cumbersome. t

Kaxcy Work for Amateurs..The Buffalo
Ivertiser gives an account of a very curious
ithod of preserving fruit, having received a >
ar covered over with a coat of ccpper by the v

ictrotype process. Not only the surface of *1»
e pear, but the stem and bud, are covered
th a smooth, even, aud impervious copperrface. We are aware that many curious
periments of this nature have frequently
en made, but should think that the idea
ight be almost indefinitely developed in tangcasts of many organic objects now copiedth great difficulty. There are many varie-
a of grasses, fruit, mosses, insects, or shell-

th, which might be grouped aud coppered, or
herwise coated with metal, and which would
rve as excellent models for artists. Boquetathis nature could be very easily made, not
ily by the professional electro-plater, but by
iy ingenious amateurs; and we are confident
at those who have obtained the proper appatus,and made a few successful experiments,3uld soon prefer this to any other branch of
nrv wnrV Hr&cketji or ... J_J

J .. . W. « -ovo, OUIIUUUUCU
th such imperishable ornaments, would, if
Btefully designed, be moat exquisite works of
t. Naturalist* could by this means bring
>in tropical countries, in perfectly sound conlion,many fruits at present known only byawings, or occasionally by the troublesome
id bulky method of preservation in spirits,
e have seen from time to time very tasteful
naments made by the electrotype process, but
> not think that people are generally aware of
e ease with which it may be applied to such
jects aa those above described.
At a Sunday-school examination, the teacher
iked a boy whether he could forgive those who
id wronged him. " Could you," said the
acher, "forgive a boy. for example, who had
isulted or struck you ? " "Y-e-s. sir," said the
d, slowly ; " I.think.I.could, if he waa

igger than I am."


